THE BIRDS, 1720-1747

CH   Back with you ' out with you '

off with you ' up with you '
Flying aiound
Welcome the Blessed with blessedness crowned

O I O ' for the youth and the beauty, O '
Well hast thou wed for the town of the Birds

Gieat are the blessings, and mighty, and wonderful,
Which through his favour our nation possesses

Welcome   them   back,   both   himself   and   Miss

Sovereignty,
Welcome with nuptial and budal addresses.

Mid just such a song hymenaean
Afoietune the Destinies led
The King of the thrones empyrean,
The Ruler of Gods, to the bed
Of Heia his beautiful bude
Hymen, O Hymenaeus '

And Love, with his pinions of gold,
Came driving, all blooming and spruce,
As gioomsman and squire to behold
The wedding of Hera and Zeus,
Of Zeus and his beautiful bride
Hymen, O Hymenaeus '
Hymen, O Hymenaeus '

FEI I dehght in your hymns, I delight in your songs ;
Your woids I admire

CH   Now sing of the trophies he brings us from Heaven,
The earth-crashing thunders, deadly and dire,
And the lightning's angry flashes of fire,
And the dread white bolt of the levin fl
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